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The Doctor, 
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n 


Dear All, 
Those of you Who 


n following My letters from dj 
Of the Zal. eeks wil] h 


ain the name of this wor 
i-F. 


Xe alternatively t 
ings seem to kno 
Somehow doubt that this letter yw, 
method of "ransportation is 
“geepe-9” 


But, despite the 
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ill reach 


You for issue 
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iC One 
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or “fishuppe;” (their favourite 
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Own Road, London NW5 


PUT YOUR 
NN GAS-MASES ON, 
CITIZENS ! (T'S 
YOUR FAVOURITE 
AND MINE m THE 
ECTOSLIME! 
WILL THE DOCTOR 
7 BEITS EXKIV 
VICTIM OF THE 


7 Lf 
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THE DOCTOR HAS DISCOVERED AN ALTERNATIVE 
EARTH WHERE THE ROMAN EMPIRE NEVER FELL ... 
BUT WENT ON TO CONQUER THE ENTIRE GALAXY! 
AFTER REFUSING TO REVEAL THE SECRETS OF THE 
TARDIS TO THE SINISTER GENERAL IRONICUS, THE 
DOCTOR IS THROWN INTO THE ARENA... 


As ‘Eccy’ FANS “Wh; 4 poouik : : ae 
KNOW, THE MONSTER ; es : 
Stun ITS VICTIMS 0) aps io 

(TH (TS ODO (EF I BORROW 
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COME ACROSS 
THIS CREATURE 
BEFORE... PERHAPS 
IT’S GOT SOME 
WEAKNESS... 


THE 
DOCTOR (S = 
DEFENDING HIMSELF 4 
«BUT A TRIDENT IS 
CITTCE USE AGAINST 
THE SLIMY 
WONDER | 


THROUGH MY 
MEMORY FILES !ILETS 


li, Ca 
SEE,,,'ABOMINABCE y) ; ab: 
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1 AKOS 447 d lf a, ea 
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NOW THE ONCY 
Doctor [Ss z= GENERAL 
ON THE GROUND! (RONICUS CAN 
: STOP THE MONSTER 
Me FEOM DELIVERING 
” GOING CRAZY WITH THE DEATH 
EXCITEMENT / 


‘DAEMONS 1 
DALEKS DINOSAURS 1,” 
AH, HERE WE ARE,,'ECTO- 
SCIME--DISTINGLISHING 
CHARACTERIST/C wn“ 


UP IN THE 
(MPERIAL BOX , 
GENERAL IRONICUS f 
(S STANDING UP, ! THE NE 
CROWS WAITS FORHIS Y/ 
SIGNS WILE THIS 
GREAT ROBOT i] 
SOLDIER SHOW 
MERCY ..? 
>. 


I’m soerey 
HUMANS COULON'T 
APPRECIATE IT, BUT 
ANO THE MONSTER IS 
STARTING TO VIBRATE, ,/ 


SLIME --THEY HAVE 
if AHIGHLY DEVELOPED 
A\/00 GOO SENSE OF 


[FAGR A107? 


O¢..goa 
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wl S NATURES 
WAY OF MAKING 

ue FOR THEIR 
APPEARANCE! 


TLL TRY AND TRANSCATE YOU HAVE MOCKED 

THE JOKE IF YOU LIKE, ME FOR THE LAST 

(RONICUS, YOU SEE, THESE ‘\ TIME, DOCTOR !WE SHALL 

THREE ALIENS WACK 2 TES SEE WHETHER YOU CAN 

INTO A BAR AND j REMAIN SMILING ASin 

THE FIRST ALIEN - 
SAYS «ss 


SILENCE! YOU 


A Stave 
1 THE 
nee Ale 


EY! 


CATER, THE AIR GALLEY, 
WITH THE ROYAL FAMICY 

ON BOARD, SAILS OVER THE 

ETERNAC CITY--TOWAROS THE 
TEMPLE OF THE GODS., 


T'VE HEARD OF 
of WAYS OF SOLVING 
THE FUEL CRISIS., 
BUT THIS IS TOO 


(RON( CUS 
CIKES THIS 


METHOD OF 
PROPULSION ! 


p La hs 

ne ve aN 
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es py Sa Call N 


HOW Come YOU NOT 
AFRAID O-ME 2 OTHER SLAVES 


AFRAID OF MORRIS !OVERSEER 


AFRAID OF MORRIS! 
EVERYONE AFRAID 
OF MORRIS ! 


MY 
DEAR CHAP, WHY 
ON EARTH SHOULD 

I BE APRAIDZ 


compare? To “S 
THE ECTOSCIME, 
YOU'RE ACMOST 
HANDSOME ! 


WHEN I TRY ESCAPE. 
L TRY MANY, MANY 
TIMES. AND EVERY 


eS 


a Fe aad 


THE ROYAL FAMILY PASSED DOWN THE GANEWAY 11, 


ee A PUT YOUR BACKS 
<f INTO IT, SCUM! CAESAR 

WANTS TO FLY FASTER 
THAN THE EAGLES! 


7 CAESAR'S ) 
MOTHER 
THERE'S SOME- 


THING ABOUT 
my HER. 


I'VE DISCOVERED 
THE HORRIFYING 
SECRET OF THE 
GACACTIC 
ROMAK. 
EMPIRE / 


NEXT WEEK = 


Tmnot. : 
roman occ TEMPLE 
I CAUGHT A GLIMPSE OF 5 OF THE 


x INGw "IBLE! Z > 
OMGTHING  TERR'RC % GODS! 


CAPTION 3 


Hite we are again with our third CRAZY CAPTION competition. As before, all you've got to do is think up 
Hine most absurdly funny comment you can to go with the picture below, send it along to us, and you could 
win a five pounds postal order prize! 


No need to damage the magazine by cutting the photograph out, we've only dropped in the speech balloon so 
you'll know who’s meant to be cracking the crazy comment. 


Even if you’re not this week’s 
lucky first prize winner, you may 
win one of the ten second prizes 
we're offering . . . a full colour 
photo of Tom Baker as the Doctor 


Plus, we'll be printing the 
eleven lucky prizewinners names 
in a future issue of Doctor Who 
Weekly, along with the first 
prizewinner’s crazy caption. 


Next week, and every week, 
we'll be presenting another new 
CRAZY CAPTION Competition, 
so even if you’re not one of the 
top eleven winners this time 
round, you'll have another 51 
opportunities to strike lucky 
over the year! 


Send your entries to us at: 


CRAZY CAPTION No.3, 
Doctor Who Weekly, 

Marvel Comics, 

Jadwin House, 

205-211 Kentish Town Road, 
London NW5. 


IMPORTANT: All entries to 
this week’s competition must 
be postmarked no later than 
October 30th, 1979. Entries 
on postcards only, please, and 
be sure to include your full 
name, age and address in BLOCK 
CAPITALS. 


Also, while writing, why not let us 
know what stories or articles you 
liked best in this issue, and what 
you'd like to see in the future. 

Thanks, and good luck! 


THE MONSTERS OF DOCTOR WHO: 


while [a 


ngland during the second Ice Age. 
Ee: Doctor and his companions — 

Victoria and Jamie — seek refuge in 
a scientific base where the ice barrier is 
being combated by an ioniser. 

Embedded in the ice is a perfectly 
preserved body, wearing clothing like that 
of an ancient Viking. But as the ice 
melts, freeing the creature, it soon 
becomes apparent it is not of Earth 
origin. 

Trapped by the giant being, Victoria 
retreated to the furthest corner of the 
storage room as the massive reptilian 
creature advanced on her, its gun-arm 
raised in her direction. 

“Who are you?” she blurted out. 

The creature’s hissing sound grew 
louder, as it drew in air enough to reply. 
“N/arga’’, came the answer. 

And the story slowly came out, of how 
Varga, Warrior of the Red Planet — Mars 
— had landed on Earth along with his 
crew. . . thousands of years ago, during 
the Great Ice Age. But their ship had 
been trapped in an avalanche of snow. 

Now, revived, Varga would find his 
companions and then decide. . . 

.Whether to return to Mars, or 
conquer Earth! 


REVEALED 
_THE SECRET OF 


Brian Hayles, who sadly diea at the 
end of October, 1978, was creator of the 
race of Ice Warriors, and their masters, 
the Ice Lords. 

But here, he made more than just a 
group of monsters, to menace the Doctor 
and his friends. For, following on from 
the success of the 1967 “Ice Warriors” 
six-parter, came ‘The Seeds of Death” in 
the following season , again six parts 
written by Brian Hayles, and again 
featuring the Ice Warriors of Mars. 

From the start, it had been made 
obvious that the Ice Warriors were a 
totally militaristic race, but now they 
gained a culture, a class system, a code of 
behaviour and a believable background. 

Set in the 21st Century, “The Seeds of 
Death” found the Doctor arriving on the 
Moon, to discover it overrun with an 
army of Ice Warriors, who are preparing 
to launch an invasion against Earth. To 
weaken Earth’s resistance, they were 
transmitting seed pods over Earth’s 
winter zones, pods which would unleash 
a lethal fungus. 


(Continued overleaf) 


LEFT: The ominous-looking figure of Varga, 
the Ice Warrior, defrozen trom his prison 

of cold after thousands of years. Bernard 
Bresslaw, “The Ice Warriors”, 1967. 


RIGHT: Another shot from the 1967 story, 
“The Ice Warriors”, this time featuring 

Ice Warrior Zondal with a menacing- 
looking sonic cannon. 


Needless to say, Earth was saved and 
the menace destroyed. But still the Ice 
Warriors proved popular enough to return 
— first in “The Curse of Peladon”, a four 
episode Brian Hayles story, and then in 
a sequal story ‘The Monster of Peladon’’. 


In “The Curse of Peladon’’ we were 
to learn yet more about the warrior race. 
Here we were told of the key to the Ice 
Lords entire technology, a mineral called 
Trisilicate, Once found only on their 
home world, the mineral’s discovery on 
the planet Peladon had brought the Ice 


Warriors there. 
With the untimely death of Brian 


Hayles (who had also written such other 
material as TV’s Doomwatch, radio's The 
Archers, and recent feature films War- 
lords of Atlantis and Arabian Adventure), 
it remains unknown whether the proud 
military race of Ice Warriors of Mars will 
ever be seen again. (0) 


NEXT 
WEEK: 


THE YETI! 


MONSTER MIX ANSWERS: 


Last week we set you a word puzzle with the names 
of twenty different Doctor Who monsters hidden in a 
mass of letters, vertically, horizontally, diagonally, 
even backwards! Here are the answers for those of 


you who found it tough-going. . . 


ANOTHER S-F WINNER 
FROM MARVEL COMICS 


pets i0e 
RE GRAPHICS 


‘PLANET PUZZLE 


He “s an unusual puzzle for you! Not only will it amuse and baffle you for a 
Henrie but you might actually learn something from it! 
But don’t let that put you off — for the knowledge neccesary is about the 
planets of your solar system — the nine worlds which orbit around your sun. 
What you have to do is actually FIND the worlds, hidden in the nine jumbled 
rings of letters below. Of course, the problem is simplified if you know which 
order your planets are in, then you know what you're {ooking for! Otherwise, 
you'll have to work it out more slowly! 
But be careful, there are a few trick words thrown in, and the actual planet 
names are sometimes written backwards! 


ANSWERS NEXT WEEK! 
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PARKNESS, ONE COULP ALMOST BELIEVE THAT 
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A GROUP OF BLACK 


CMS. 
CARRYING A FLAG OF 
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SWEPT OUT OF 
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EVENING HAP 
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NEXT WEEK: THE CONQUEST OF EARTH! 


Last week we took you back, back in time, for a retelling of the first-ever Doctor W/ho BBC-tv adventure — first screened in 
November, 1963. An important landmark, that story established a concept that would live longer than any other 
BBC-tv series, with the programme now in its 17th year! But this week Jeremy Bentham re-tells the second adventure 
of the time and space travellers, during which the Doctor meets his arch-enemies for the first time. . . 


hite ashen soil, crystalised 
flowers, a petrified jungle 
of gnarled ancient trees. 
And nowhere a breath of wind 
to disturb the uncanny silence. 
‘Not the sort of place anyone 
would visit by choice, nor 
indeed anywhere remotely 
familiar to the two school- 
teachers, lan and Barbara, who 
are only now beginning to 
adjust to their new roles as 
unwilling passengers of the old 
man known as “The Doctor’, 
in his travels through time and 
space. 


Their first landing point had 
been bad enough (see “An 
Unearthly Child” — last issue) 
but at least it had been on 
Earth. This time the Doctor 
tells them that the TARDIS has 
taken them far away from the 
star systems visible from Earth. 
They are now on an alien world 
in another sky, and apparently 
totally alone on a dead planet. 

Then the Doctor begins to 
wonder about what could have 
caused the strange surroundings 
they have materialised in. With 
all the plant-life intact, yet no 
longer living — changed to hard, 
rock-like carbon structures, as 
though by some incredible heat 


continued overleaf... 


ss 


A classic first encounter, as the Doctor comes face to face with. .. The Daleks! 


drying them out and solidifying 
them. The sort of aftermath a 
nuclear bomb could cause. . 

but that would mean that a 


race of civilised, intelligent 


beings had once inhabited the 
planet! 

It is the Doctor’s grand- 
daughter, Susan, who makes the 
discovery, when she sees a city, 
half-buried in the ash, beyond 

. the borders of the petrified 
jungle they have landed in. 

The city appears to be a 
complicated arrangement of 
metal domes, spires and blocks 
linked by ramps and walkways. 
Yet it also appears empty, with- 
out life, which fits in with the 
Doctor’s idea of a massive 
nuclear explosion engineered by 
a very technically-minded race. 

Gazing at the gleaming 
towers, Barbara feels her 
stomach turn over as_ the 
Doctor continues to explain his 
theory... 

“The explosion must have 
been terrible. People couldn’t 
survive. Not, that is, people as 
we know the term. . .”” 

Intrigued by the possibility 
of great discoveries within the 
city, the Doctor announces his 


intention to explore, but he 
finds that his idea is opposed by 
lan, who argues about the 
possible danger of venturing 
into the unknown. For, if any- 
thing were to happen to the 
Doctor, the rest of them would 
be stranded, being unable to 
operate the TARDIS. 

_ The ancient time traveller is 
furious at this attempt to stop 
him, yet he is-forced to agree to 
return to the ship and try once 
more to return the teachers to 
their own world and time. 


However, as the Doctor once 
more engages the main power 
systems of the TARDIS, a harsh 
grating sound informs him that 
something is terribly wrong. 

Susan traces the fault to one 
of the fluid links. a small 
mercury-filled tube which acts 
very much like a fuse. Some of 
the mercury has escaped, so a 
fresh supply is needed. 

But the Doctor quickly tells 
them that there is no more 
mercury aboard the TARDIS, 
and the only place they might 
find some is in the city. lan has 


ie 


ABOVE: Alan (Sherriff of Nottingham) Wheatley, Philip Bond and John Lee as members of t 
and Alydon. BOTTOM RIGHT: Alydon (John Lee) reassures Susan (Carole Ann Ford). 


he Thal race — Temmosus, Ganatus 


no choice but to remain silent, 
and take heed of this demonstr- 
ation of the Doctor’s cunning in 
getting his own way. 

The next morning, the four 
set out on their journey. But as 
they step outside the TARDIS, 
they find a small box contain- 
ing phials of fluid. Susan feels 
more certain than ever that 
they are being watched, as the 
box had definitely not been 
there the night before! 

With the mysterious box left 
inside the ship, they set out for 
the gleaming city. 

Exploring the metal walk- 
ways, the four can find no way 
to enter the city, it seems to 
have no doors or windows. 
Then, as they turn a corner, 
they locate a single arched 
doorway. Both the Doctor and 
Barbara are complaining now of 
unaccustomed tiredness and 
fatigue, so lan advises them to 
make their search of the 
interior as quickly as possible, 
so they can then return to the 
TARDIS. 


Opening the doorway, they 
discover another unusual thing, 
the inside of the buildings are 
both paved and walled entirely 
in metal. Long corridors lead 
away from the building they are 
in, and there is a curious 
electric hum in the air. 

For speed, they split up as 
they begin their search for the 
vital element of mercury, and 
so it is only one of them, the 
Doctor, who stumbles across a 
small side room filled with an 
assortment of monitoring 
instruments 


His face turns ashen as he 
makes out the information on 
the dials. é 

As Susan and lan return, he 
informs them that the atmos- 
phere is contaminated by a 
high level of radioactive fall-out 
so all four of them are now 
suffering from radiation sick- 
ness. They must find Barbara 
and make a speedy return to 
the TARDIS. 

But as they emerge into the 
main hall, they discover that 
the city is not as dead as it 


appears. Out of every corridor 
archway glides a procession of 


sinister-looking machines — 
DALEKS! 
Mutated survivors of a 


neutron bomb war fought many 
centuries ago against the Thals, 
the Daleks had become 
poisoned by the atmosphere, 
and had withered and changed, 
totally losing their once-human 
appearance. 

Now they had to take refuge 
inside machine casings, with 
their small scarred bodies etern- 
ally dependant on_ static 
electricity to keep their hearts 
beating. 

lan tries to make a dash for 
freedom, but a blast from an 
in-built weapon of a Dalek soon 
Paralyses his legs. He, along 
with Susan and the Doctor is 


taken away to a cell where they 
find Barbara, already a captive. 

Later the Daleks interr- 
ogate the Doctor, accusing him 
first of being one of their 
enemy, the Thals, who — like 
the Daleks — had survived the 
war. But unlike the Daleks, the 
Thals had not imprisoned them- 
selves in metal, but had 


developed a powerful drug, able 
to prevent radiation sickness 
from mutating their bodies. 

At the mention of the drug, 
the Doctor's mind flashes back 
to the phials which had been 
left outside the TARDIS. 

Believing that possession of 
this drug might enable them to 
leave their casings and live as 


normal once more, the Daleks 
order one of their prisoners to 
bring the phials to them. For 
not only are the Daleks trapped 
in their metal bodies, but they 
need to be in constant contact 
with their life-giving electricity, 
which exists only within the 
city. 

Being the only one still well 
enough to make the journey, 
Susan must brave the horrors 
of the petrified jungle that 
night. 

She manages to find her way 
back to the TARDIS, but 
stepping out for the return 
journey, Susan realises she is 
being watched from behind the 
dead trees. 

A figure steps out into the 
clearing before her, a Thal. 

A perfectly-shaped human, 


the Thal has none of the 
deformities of the Dalek race, 
all radiation-poisoning long 
since banished from his people 
as the drug had been perfected. 
Now the Thals had evolved into 
a race’ of total _pacifists, 


completely opposed to the 
horrors of war. 
Susan is told how a party of 


Thals had journeyed to the 
Dalek continent, hoping to join 
the two races together in an 
attempt to rebuild their barren 
world. : 

For, despite being farmers, 
the Thals were in danger of 
starvation, with food getting 
frighteningly short. 

Susan agrees to act as a 


mediator between the two races 
and she returns to the city with 
enough supply of drugs for 
both the Daleks and her three 
companions. 

Upon hearing of the problem 
the Daleks appear interested in 
the Thal idea of uniting, and 
they tell Susan to write a letter, 
inviting the Thal party to the 
city to collect food which will 
be placed in the main hall for 
them. But as the girl leaves to 
despatch her message, the 
Daleks make arrangements for 
an ambush. 

Having left the note for the 
Thals to collect outside the city 


Susan is taken back to her 
friends in the cell. She gives 
them the Thal drug and 


tells of her experiences. 
The Doctor’s mind is quick 


to realise what the Daleks are 
planning, and tells his compan- 
ions they must escape to warn 
the naive Thals. 

A plan is quickly hatched, 
and a cloak is put on the floor. 
The Dalek guard is called in, 
and as he rolls over the cloak, 
he is instantly cut off from his 
vital source of energy — the 
metal floor. 

Lifting the swivelling head 
section, the Doctor and lan 
reach inside, and lift the small 
mutated creature out of its 
metal shell. The two fight hard 
to hold back the feeling of 
revulsion as they gaze on the 
true shape of a Dalek, before 
covering it in the fallen cloak. 

lan then climbs inside the 
casing, to leave as the tim 
travellers ‘‘guard’’. u 

Once lan is safely inside, the 
Doctor, Susan and Barbara 
leave the cell, pushing the Dalek 
ahead of them. 

They head towards the lift 
room, but as they round a 
corner they see the entrance 
way is being watched. .. 

By a real Dalek! 


NEXT WEEK: 


The conclusion of 


THE 
DEAD PLANET 
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Entry | Nu 


mber Three:- JON PERTWEE 


BORN: July 7, 1919. 

ROLE: The third Doctor. 

YEARS: January 1970:to May 1974. 

FIRST FILM APPEARANCE: 1938. 

MAJOR FILM APPEARANCES: Carry On Cleo, 
Carry on Cowboy, Carry on Screaming, The House 
that Dripped Blood, You Must Be Joking, One of 
our Dinosaurs is Missing. 

FIRST TV APPEARANCE: 1946. 

MAJOR TV APPEARANCES: Whodunnit(hosting), 
Jackanory, The Goodies, Wurzel Gummidge. 


SPECIAL MENTION: During the 1930s Jon Pertwee 
established himself as a comedy actor, building 
fame and popularity around his talent for dialects 
and “funny voices’’. 

During a recording of The Navy Lark for BBC 


Radio, a fellow actor read out a newspaper account 
of Patrick Troughton’s decision to leave Doctor 
Who. Jokingly, the actor suggested Jon should 
apply for the role. The Doctor Who producer was 
stunned to hear from Jon, he already had his name 
ona list of ‘possibles’! 


Jon Pertwee’s portrayal of the Doctor switched the 
emphasis strongly over to that of a dashing hero 
figure, and with his love of gadgetry he added a 
new dimension to the character, making him 
totally his own. 

Jon also brought Doctor Who out to the public, by 
appearing at fetes and carnivals in his tv garb, 
complete with either the ‘Bessie’ roadster, or the 
futuristic ‘‘Whomobile’ — a combination of hover- 
craft and flying saucer! 
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BUT THERE THEY ARE CAUGHT IN A STRANGE," 
WHIRLING SANO-STORM, AND HURLED FROM & 


THEIR MOUNTS... 


Be. 


wan} 


21 NUN 
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A 


Bane 


IVE NEVER 
(OME ACROSS ANYTHING. 
LIKE THIS BEFORE! 
WHAT /S IT? 
F = IT CAN'T BE 
NATURAL... THERE WAS 
NO WIND BEFORE WE 


BEETS 


THEN, AS THEY MOVE ON... 
fg SO YOU THINK 

W SOMEONE... MAYBE GENERAL 
A WOR-DIN HAD SOMETHING 
E70 D0 WITH IT... 


4 
ass 


[AA 5000. —— 


TOOK AT THIS... “Xe 
[71 THINK WE'VE COME TO 
JHE RIGHT PLACE... 


MAYBE... AT LEAST 7 
THE WIND'S DYING DOWN 


AS WE MOVE FURTHER 


INTO 


IT... 


BUT THERE MAY NOT BE TIME For THAT...\, 
FOR THE MYSTERIOUS KURY 1S EVER ON 
THEN TRAIL... 


THEY HAVE STOPPED, 
MY MASTERS...AT A COLUMN 
<2y OF SAND THAT WHIRLS 
IN THE AIR... 


SS S 
ae PRES: SSS 


BN aR) i 


YOUR SERVANT WILL 
S\ PURSUE THEM INTO THE 
VORTEX... BUT YOU MUST 
y GET HERE QUICKLY, 
MY MASTERS... 


FIGHTING THEIR WAY TOWARD HER... 
FOR SHE (S A SERVANT OF THE 
ry 


AND THE DALEKS ARE PROVING MORE THAN 
@ MATCH FOR COMMANDER KABA fis HE EVEN JUST ~ea. CALL OFF THE TROOPS... 
MARSHALS THE ANHAUT DEFENCE FORCE DOING THAT WE'RE THERE'S NO POINT IN DOING 
LOSING FAR 100 5 MORE THAN KEEPING THE 
Za MANY MEN... DALEKS UNDER SURVEILLANCE 

INVULNERABLE TO AT THE MOMENT... 
OUR WEAPONS, SIR... ALL f 
WE CAN DO IS HARRY }~ 
THEM 5 THEY Move! 


BUT WHY ARE 
THEY GOING THAT WAY... 
THERE'S NOTHING BUT 
DESERT OUT THERE... 


BUT AS GLAX AND HOK ARE DISCOVERING, 

THE DESERT OF VAKSH CONTAINS FAR 

MORE THAN KABA HAS EVER DREAMED OF. 
Soyer 


Tule PLACE Was OBVIOLELY 
LIGHTS COMING ON..> HIS PLAC IAS OBVI! 
AS SOON AS WE STEPPED BUILT BY MEN LIKE US... 
N INSIDE! IT'S AS IF THIS NOT DALEKS... 


WHICH IS A RELIEF... 
BUT WHAT'S THAT OTHER 
PIECE OF MACHINERY 7 


Ban J CAREFUL, 
‘> HOK... : 


BUT NOR-DIN WAS 
A YOUNG MIAN WHEN 
HE DEFEATED THE 


y z 

ZA LEAD YOU 10 THE SECRET OF 

} THE DALEK'S DESTRUCTION... 
GZ oi 


THE DALEKS. 


Mita 


NA 
TT 
eae 
\. 
YOU MUST MAKE poe IF YOU WISH TO 
Pi LISE OF THE CR——pe- PROLONG YOUR EXISTENCE, 
‘ SAY REMAIN STATIONARY... 


A 
=. . 


AND, LINHEARD BY HER CAPTIVES, KUAY 
REPORTS... (i a =F) 


l) 7 | 
| HAVE DESTROYED 
THE SECRET BEFORE IT 


COULD BE REVEALED, MY J 
MASTERS...THE THREAT pj 
IS OVER... 


400K! SOME KIND 
OF METAL IMPLANT IN 
HER SCALP! IT MUST BE 
A COMMUNICATION 

DEVICE...RADIO 


MORE LIKELY A 
MENTAL BOOSTE: 
TO SEND DIRECT TE: 
PATHIC SIGNALS TO 


AHH! THE SOULS 
OF A THOUSAND MEN... 
THE ESSENCE...! 


3 : 
y Y SHE'S RAVING... 
MUST BE THE SHOCK 


OF BEING PLINISHED 
LIKE THAT... 
nil 


IMIBIE ... BUT SHE'S 
STILL THEIR SLAVE... 


rs NO... NO MORE! 
OMETHING HAS HAPPENED... 
SS 0 Beene THEI HOLD ON 


RIGHT... .THERE'S 


NO POINT STAYING 
HERE NOW, ANYWAY... 


A : 


AND THEY CAN LISE THE 
SAME DEVICE To KEEP HER 
UNDER CONTROL! ONE STEP. 
OUT OF LINE AND... WHAM! fic 
a 


DON'T WASTE 700 
[7 MLICH SYMPATHY ON HER... 
H SHE DESTROYED OLIR ONLY 
CHANCE OF DEFEATING THE Ay i 
(' 


I DALEKS, REMEMBER? Ee 


amount 


IN 


S= 


| [VERY CLOSE. ON 
lilily WAY HERE TO DESTeOr 
: THIS PLACE / 


ee” DocTOR, WERE TRAPPED! 
DR WHO ANDHIs | HOWEVER’ ARE WE GOING 
TO 6ET OUT OF THIS 


FAITHFULL FRIEND 
ROMANA ARE TRAPPED), ONE? THERES NO 


(VE STILL GOT A FEW 
TRICKS UP MY SLEEVE! 


BUT IT Looks 
WHAT'S THAT LIKE A RADIO, OH, DOCTOR, I ) 
DOCTOR ? DOCTOR. FEEL SORT OF GUARD! QUICK! 
eae SLEEPY... 1) READY TO 
} TALK Now?! 


Vy 3 
a, EXACTLY, — | 
THIS IS MY TARDI RomanA../71S4_\ RR YS 
TUMER? EXCLUSIVE RADIO... AND ALOT | Kf WAKE 
TO TIME LORDS" MORE BESIDES! NOW LETS HOPE IT 
Look # WHERE To 
THE TURE “ll NOW, DOCTOR? 


0.K,, ROMANA! 
NOW'S_ OUR. CHANCE NOW I'LL JUST. PRESS 
TO ESCAPE / THIS BUTTON JO SEND 
{\ OTA MESSAGE TO THE YOU CAN Say 
( | 


; DIS. AND LEAVE ON GOODBYE 70 
YA THE BLEEP SIGNAL 10 THE TURGIDS, 
‘J co-ORDINATE “OUR PostTiOn I\. om 


© 


GZ; Lae 


TO HELP US, WELL SOON | ANYWHERE, ROMANA, 
{ As _ LONG AS WE HAVE 


| BE OFF THis VILE PLANET! : | 
THE TARDIS TUNER! 4a 


¥ MATT-BLACK CASING STANDS UP TO THE 
P= HEAVIEST LANDINGS. x SLIDING DOOR FOR 
(| BATTERY SUPPLIES. a DIMENSIONS 715 x54x3" 


r 
To: SHORTMAN TRADING COMPANY LTD 


/ understand my money will be refunded 
Andrews Buildings, 67 Queen St, CARDIFF|CF1 4AY 


within 14 days if 'm not so delighted | 
with my Tardis Tuner. NEE 


se send me a DR WHO TARDIS TUNER: £ Name 
rc equ [00s Fee i 
{ t it 
i payable|to SHORTMAN READERS é / ii padres 
ACCOUNT 5 I 


i 
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Have fun with 
the amazing 
> IMIR IBIELL AIMY | 


THE AMAZ- 
ING SPOT 
THE LIQUORICE 
TRICK. With your 
back to a table, ask 
someone to put a piece of 
liquorice anywhere on the 
table. Get them to hold one arm 
in the air. After about 3 minute, ask your 
friend to put his hands on the table and 
cover the liquorice with the hand he’s 
been holding in the air. 
nen you eer ound hy sei J) aMazinci BUT TRUE 
the liquorice is. ie Dey ouinowtnat 
l MrBellamy makes 
It's under the the most delicious, 
hand that's most exciting liquor- 
paler. Do fem ice novelties ever? He 
Ou makes thin ones, fat ones, 
GF wide ones, long ones 
—whatever takes your fancy. 
And the most amazing 
sing ofallz Youtarleniey « 
MrBellamy Liquor- 
ice Novelty or only Sp 
ay YOUR FRIENDS WITH 
* £2 Gorillas can't swim! 


% Poodles don't moult! 


